Not another book 


Author: maidenmindbbb 

Bands: Helloween 

Characters: Andi Deris, Michael Weikath, Markus Grosskopf 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Non-Adult 


Genre: [Gen] 


Updated: Wed Feb 15 2023 15:09:24 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


"No! You're not going to make me read another book!" Screamed the tall curly haired bassist. A slightly shorter 
man, with a head full of straight blond hair looked up at the bass player. 


"Come on Markus, it's not as difficult and academic as the book | made you read before this," the singer tried 


to convince the other man, who just shook his head in response. 
"No," said Markus again. "I'll beat you up if you make me read another book" 
His opinion on reading was pretty clear. 


"Markus..." the singer kept on trying. His voice was kind and soothing, but the bass player had made up his 


mind. 
"You heard me well Andi," the tall man looked down at the singer. "No more books." 
Andi had to accept his defeat. He looked sad and spun the book in his hands, avoiding eye contact with the 


bassist. Markus started to panic. He didn't want to make anyone upset, but he also didn't want to give in and 


read the book, because he didn't want to read. He'd rather go out and have a beer or something else. 


"Uh," he said, "maybe we can compromise..." 
Andi looked up at the bassist. "What would that be?" 


Markus was thinking about something really hard, but it seemed like he didn't want to say it. He really was 
holding it back. 


"Spit it out," Andi said. He was tired of waiting. 


The bassist kicked an empty beer can on the floor. "If you really want me to consume the stuff in the book, 
you should read it to me," he finally managed to word his thoughts. 


Andi was surprised, but began to weigh the idea. It wasn't actually too bad. 
"You know what," he said, "I'm willing to do that." 
"Right," Markus replied. "Meet me in my hotel room tonight then," he ordered and went away. 


Andi smiled and grabbed the book in his hands a bit better. If he couldn't get Markus to read, he would read 
the books to him. 


When the night arrived, the singer headed out of his hotel room, holding the same book from earlier in his 
hand. He hurried to Markus door and knocked on it. The bassist came to open the door rather quickly, and 
without a word he took Andi in. 

"Well good evening to you too," the singer said, confused by the lack of words from the other mon. 

"Shh," Markus hissed. 

"What's this all ab.." Andi was about to say but the bassist shut his mouth. 


"Be quiet," Markus said and pointed at his bed. "Weiki is sleeping,” he whispered. 


"Hold on, what is he doing here?" The singer asked. If he had been confused before, he was even more confused 
now. 


"We did..stuff.. together," Markus explained and sat on the bed. "But you can still read if you want to." 


Seeing those two together wasn't really a surprise to anyone who knew them, which was why the singer didn't 
bat an eye. Instead, he sat on a chair next to the bed, and opened his book. "Of course | will read to you, 


Markus," he said and watched the tall man get under the blankets. 

"Are you comfortable now?" The singer asked, with a hint of a smile on his lips. 

"Yes," Markus nodded, waiting for Andi to start reading. 

"Alright then," Andi said and began to read. The book wasn't the best bedtime story ever due to its theme 
being quite dark, but the singer's deep voice suited it perfectly, so it was a very pleasant thing to listen to 


regardless of the contents. 


Markus tried to follow the story, but his eyelids were getting heavy already. Andi didn't even get to page 


three, when the bassist was already snoring next to Weiki 
The singer sighed with a smile and put the book away. Looking at the lovers sleeping peacefully next to each 


other made him feel very tired too. His view was getting hazy, as he drifted to sleep on the chair he was 
sitting on. 


The next morning when Markus woke Weiki up with kisses, they found Andi snoring silently on the chair, with 
the book neatly placed on the bedside table. That made them both smile. 


‘It must be uncomfortable to sleep the whole night like that," Weiki pointed out. 


"You're right, hold on," Markus replied and got out of bed. Then he picked the singer up carefully, and placed 
him on the mattress, covering his body with a blanket. 


"Sweet dreams," the bassist smiled, and went to get breakfast with Weiki. 


